TbeJJ'tHoryof VsngLetxr* 

Kent .This way my Lord. 

Z.f4r.With him I will keepe ftill.with uiy Philofopher. 

Kent. Good my Lord Tooth him, let him take the fellow. 

G/<>7?.Takehimyou on. 

Kent.Suta come on, go along with vs. 

Lear.Comc good Athenian. 

G loft. No words, no words, hufK. 

£dsr.Childe Rowland, to the darke towne come, 

His word was Hill fye,fo,and fum, 

I fmell the bloud of a Britilh man. 

Enter formvall and 'Baftard. 

Corn . I will haue my reuenge ere I depart the houfe. 

Baft . How my Lord I may be cenfured,that nature thus giues 
way to loyalty,fome-thing feares me to thinke of. 

Corn . I now perceiue it was not altogether your brothers euil 
difpofition made him fecke his death, but a prouokingmerit, fet 
a worke by a reproueablc badneftein himfelfe. 

Taft Move malicious is my fortune, that I mufl repent to bee 
iuft ? this is the Letter hefpokeoff, which approues him an in. 
telligent partie to the aduantages of Francs , O heauens,that his 
treaion were, or not I the dece&er* 

Corn.Go with me to the Dutches. 

Baft. If the matter of this paper be ccrtaine, you haue mighty 
bufinefleinhand. 

Corn . T rue or falfe,it hath made thee Earle of Glecefier, feeke 
out where thy father is, that he may be ready for our apprehen- 
fion. 

Baft, If I finde him comforting the King, it will ftuffehis fuf- 
pition more fully, I will perfeuere in my courfe of loyalty,thogh 
the conflidt be fore betweene that andmy bloud. 

C»rn. I will lay trnft vpon thee, and thou (halt finde a dearer 
father in my loue. Exit. 

Enter Glocefter, Lear, Kent, Foele y and Tom. 

Cloft , Here is better then the open ayre,take it thankfully, I 
willpecce out the comfort with what addition I can, I will no' 

be 


TheHipryeJ King tear. 

b ^”|fu!Te power of his witshaue giuen way to tmpatientc, 

the Gods deferue your kindneffe. . 

1 pretereto cals me,and tcls me Nero ts an angler in the lake 

f darkneffe.pray innocent beware the foule fiend. 

° foole. V rethee Nunckle tell me, whether a mad roan may bee a 

Gentleman or a Yeoman, : 

Lear. A King, a King, to haue a thoufand with red burning 

fpits come hiding in vpon them. 

Etk/The foule fiend bites my backe. 

Toole. Hec’s mad that crufts in the tanvenefle of a W olfe, a 

horfeshealth,aboyesloue,or a whores oath. 

Lear . It (hall be done, I will arraigne them ftraight, 

Comefit thou heere moft learned Iuftice, 

Thou fapientfir,fitheerc,now you (hee Foxes 11 ‘ ■-» < 

Edjr.Looke where he (lands and glars, wantft thou eies at tri- 
all madam, come ore tlw broome Beffixo me. 

Foole. Her boat hath a leake,and (he muft not fpeak. 

Why (he dares not come ouer to thee. . 

Ed,, The foule fiend haunts poore Tom in the voyce of a night- 
ingale, Hoppedancc cries in T ms belly for two white herring, 

Croke not blackeAngell,I haue no food for thee. 

Kent. Howdoyoufir? ftand you not fo ama* d, willyouhe 

downe and reft vpon the Cufhions ? 

Lear.Wt fee their triall firft,bring in their euidence,thou rob^ 
bedman of iuftice take thy place & thou hisyoke-fellow ofe- 
quity,bench by his fide, you are o th commi(lion,fit you too. 

Ed. Let vs dcale iuftly,lleepeftor wakeft thou iotly fhepheard. 
Thy (heepe bee in the come, andfofone blaft ofthy iminiki* 
mouth,thy (heepe (hall take no harme,Pur the cat is gray, 

Lear. Arraigne her firft,tis GotfortH , 1 here take my oath before 
this honourable affembly (he kickt the poore King her fatk - 
Foole.Covac hither Miftrc(fc,iS your name Gonorid. 

£e<jr.She cannot deny’if. 1 1 • - ■ - ' 1 

' Foole.Cty you mercy,I tooke you for a ioyrtt ftoole. 

Lear.AnA heres another whofe waipe lookes proclaim® 

What (lore her heart is made an,ftop her there, 

‘j ’ ; . G * Armcs, 
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